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Mrs. Courtney Tells How She
Was Cured by Lydia E.
Pinkham's Vegetable
Compound.

Oskaloosn, Town,—*' For years I was

simply in misery from a weakness and
awful pains—and
nothing sesmed to
dome any good. A
friend advised me
to take Lydia E,
Pinkham's Vege. |
table Compound. 1
did so and got re-
lief right awny. I
ean certainly re-
comitend this valu-
able medicine to |
other women who
suffer, for It has
done much rood .
work for me and I know it wil heIP
others if they will give it a fair trial.”™
—Mrs. Lizzig CounTNEY, 108 8th Ave.,
West, Oskalooss, Iowa,

Why will women drag along from day
to day, year in and year out, suffaring
puch misery an did Mrs, Courtnef. when
such letters as this arecontinually being

blished, Every woman who suffers

rom displacements, irregularities, in-
flammation, utcur-tion. backache, ner-
vousness, or who is passing through the
Change of Life should give this famous
root and herb remedy, Lydia E, Pm_k-
ham's Vegetable Compound, a trial. For
special advies write Lydia E, Pinkham |

edicine Co.,, Lynn, Masa, * The result
of its long experience is at your service,

MILLIONS

Suffer from

Acid-Stomach

Milllona of poople suffer year after ysar
from allments affecting practically every
of the body, nover dreaming that thalr
I hesith onn be traowd direotly to scld.
stomach. Here i the reuwson: poor dlgestlon
means poor moarlshmeant of the difMerant
organs and tissues of the body, The blood i
tmpoveriahad—hecomen wonk, thin, sluggish,
Allmonta of many kinds spring from. sunh
oconditions. Billlousndss, rheumatism, lum-
bago, solatlea, gensral wenkness, loss of
power and energy. headache. Insomnin,
nervousness, mental depression—even more
serioun silments such ns onturrh and cancer
of the atomach, Intestinal uleers, clrrhosls
of the llver, heart trouble—all of thess can
often be traced directly to scld-stommoh
Keap & shurp lookoul for the first aymp-
toms of acld-stomaech—indigestion, hoart-
burn, belching, food repeating, that awful
painful bloat after euting, and sour, gassy
stomach. BATONIC, the wonderful modern
rnu‘l! for uld«ammunh in guaranised te
ring quiok rellef from these stomach mis.
oriou ousands say they never dreamed
that anything could bring such apsedy rellef
—and makes them foeel so much bettar in
avery way, Try EATONIC and you, too,
;Ill be just ma enthusiustio In its prales,
ake your life worth living—no aches or
mn-m blues or melancholy—no more of
t tired, listless feviing, Be well and
.t . Oet back your physieal and maent
uneh; your vim, vigor and \rlulllr. You
1 aiways ong as
u have nold. ot rid of It now,
ke HATONIC Tabiste—they tuste good—
u eat them like a bit of sandy. Your
wist has HATOMIC—L0 cents for a big
. OsL & box from him today and If you
are not satisfled he will refund your monay,

ATONIC

-

BETTER FITTED FOR WORK

Testimony Shows That Service In the
Army Has Made the Average Man
More Efficlent.

Evidence that retarned soldlers, par
ticularly those who saw gervice over
sens, are going back into elvil pursuits
more efficlent and better Atted for
their work Is furnished by one of the
largeat employers of Ilnbor in the coun-
try, a firm which has requested that
Its name be not disclosed.

Of more than six hundred returned
soldlers who have been emploved by
this corporntion 48 per cent have
proved more efficlent than they were
before thelr milltary experlence; 068
per cent are put down as just about
the sameée ns before In efficlency nnd
the remaining 6 per eent are rated as
having less efficlency.

According to the letter glving these
flgures: "The analysls Indleates that
the men are more orderly In thelr
routine ' work, more punctual, and &
few who were rather diMcult to handle
!m now ameénable to diseipline

School “Beery” Class.

Schoolmasters have good opportun-
ftlea for collating curlous groups of
namen. In one elnsy, which n master
enlled hin “beery” cluss, were boys of
the name of Neogus, Maltster, Burton,
Whitheard and Stout,
t At the pame time there was a boy
in spother clnss nmmed Glop and *he
school clenner was Mrs, Wines,

As the school opens onto "Brewery
Roand” the nswe “Beery" was not in-
appropriate.~London Chronicle

BITRO-PHOSPHATE
1S GOOD FOR THIN
NERVOUS PEOPLE

A PHYSICIAN'S ADVICE,

Prederick & Kolls, M, D, Kditor of
Now York Physiolans’ “Who's Who,”

s that weak, nervous people who want
ngmnd welght, strength and nerves
gm. should take & G-graln tablet of
ftro-Phosphiate just before or during

I meal.
.."'Fhlu particular phosphate s the A

CHAPTER XXX-—Continued.
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I heard her cry out, and barely
esught the lantern as It fell from her
hand. At first | doubted the evidence
of my own eyes, snatching the bit of
flaring candle from Its tin socket and
holding It where the full glare of
light fell neross the grewsome object,
Ay, It was a woman, with lower llmbs
doubled back from Iunck of epnce, but
otherwine Iylng ns though she slept, so
perfect In preservation her cheeks ap-
peared flushed with health, her lips
half smiling. It was a face of real
beauty—nan Eoglish face, although her
eyes and halr were dark and her man-
dlln and long earringd were ungues-
tionably Spunish., A string of peurls
sncircled her throat, and there were
pumerons fings apon her fingers, The
very contrast added lmmeasurnbly to
the horror,

“She Is alilve! Surely she Is alive!”
The words were sobbed Into my ear
from Dorothy's llps,

“Allve! No, that I8 lmpossiblat™ 1
touched the figure with my hand, "The
flesh Is llke stone,” I sald, “thus held
lifellke by some magic of the Indies,
What con it all mean? Who could the
woman be? It Is love or hate?"”

“Novr love, Geoffry. Love would
never do this thing. It I8 hate, the
glonting of revenge; there can be no
other nonswer—this 1g the end of a
tragedy,”

There was nothing, not a scrap of
paper, not even the semblance of o
wound exposed. The smile on those
parted lips had become one of mock-
ery: 1 could bear the sight no longer,
und rose to my feet, clusping Dorothy
close to me, ns she still gazed down In
fascinntion at the ghastly sight,

“Wa whl never know. The man who
could tell Is dend."

“Captaln Paradillan?™

“Who else could It he? This was
his schooner, and here he alone could
hide such a secret, There s nothing
more we can learn, and the horror un-
nerves me. Hold the light, dear, while
1 replace the lld of the chest."

It required my utmost effort to ae-
complish this. 1 was glad to have the
thing hidden, to escape the stare of
those fxed eyes, the death smile of
those red llps. It was po longer n
reality but a dream of delirium; 1
dare not think or speculate—my only
desire belng to get away, to get Dor-
othy away. In absolute terror 1 drew
her with me to the open door—then
stopped, parniysed; the half revealed
figure of & wan appeared on the cabln
stalrs, a

“Stop! Who are yon?"

“*Watking, sir. I eame below to eall
you. There's sumthin' hloomin' odd
takin' planee out there In the fog, Cap-
thin Carlyle. We want yer on deck,
wir, right nway."

CHAPTER XXXI,

The Boat Attack.
He waited for us Just without the
companion, but my eyes caught noth-
ing unusunl ne I emerged Into the
daylight. 1 conld barely see amidships,
and on elther side bung the lmpene-
trable bank of clond, leaving sea nnd
aky invisible.

“What i8It Watking? Where ure the
men?"'

“Forrard, sir, a-hangin' over the star.
hoard rall. Thar's somethin' cursedly
strange a-happenin® in that fog. Ole
was the first ter hear the ¢clntter ov
en oar slippin’ In a rowlock. ‘Then
sir, while we wus a-lstenin® we both
canught sound ov a Spunish oath,
#poke as plain as if the buck was
abonrd™

“A lost boat, Nkely—shipwrecked
sallorg ndrift In the fog: perhnps ouy
other  quarterboat. No one halled
them ™

“No, slr; 1 told the men ter keep still
i) T enlled you"

The crew were all gathered at the
ridl, staring out Into the wmist, whis
pering to ench other. [ pressed my
way ln among them, We mny bave
been clinglng there a minute of two,
bresthlessty listenlng, Then a volce
spoke directly 1o front of me out from
the dense fog

“Try the port oar, Pedro; we must
hauve missed the d-———n ship.”

1 stralghtened wp as though strack,
my eyes seeking those of Wiatkins, who
stared back nt me, his wouth wide
open In astonishment,

“You heard that?" 1 whispered, *Do
youi know who spoke?”

“Nn 1?7 Dend or allve, =lr, 1t
Manuel Eatevan*

“Ay: no other, and allve enough, no

Wils

govary Of a famwus French sclontist, and
reports of remarkable results from Ite
ube ve recently appeared In many

medical journale
It rou‘ do not feel wall; if you tire
saslly; do not slesp well, or are too thin;
o any druggist and get enough
mtro-?lmlp ate for a two weoks' wsup-

gl t conts only Afty cents a weaol,

t lesa; chew your food thoroughly,
and If at the end of & few weekn you
o not feel stronger and belter than you
ve for months; if your nerves are no
tar; If you do not slesp belter an
¥Yo more vtmh epdurance and vitality,

|

moneay w returned, and
Hgo-l"hm nie ocoal you nothing.

doubt, Lads, come cloge 10 we pnd
listen—they wust not heur us oul
there, Hy some devil's trick the Na-

wur hns followed our course, or else
yonder ure a part of his erew const
awny. They clearly kaow of us—per
haps had o glimpse through some rift
In the clond—and are secking to
board with a bont party, "Tis not Hke

those devils know who we nre;

becalmed in the fog and lable to be-
come un easy prey, if they can only
allp on us unseen. How are you, bul-
Hes? Reuady to battle your old mites?”

“Those were no mates o ours, sie,”
suld Watking Indlgnantly, *“They are
half-breed mongrels, and no sallors;
Ketevan I8 a hell-hound, an’ 80 far as
my voice goes, I'd rather die on this
deck than ever ngin be n bloody pirate,
It that the right words, Inds?"

The others grumbled assent, but
their muttered words had In themn &
ring of sincerity, and their faces ex-
hibited no cowardice. One only nsked
i guestion,

“I'm fer fAghtin', gir," he sald grim-
ly, "but what'll we use? Them lads
aln't comin' abonrd bure-honnded, but
damn If I've seed a this
hooker.”
“Dar's

wenpon on

three knlves, an' a  meat
tleaver in der galley, =ah,” chimed in
Sam

"We'll do, well enough; some of you
have your shenth knlves yvet, and the
rest can use belayving ping and ecapstan
bars, The point s to not let them get
abogard, and, If there I8 only one boat,
we will be pretty even-handed, Plek
up what you can, and man this sall—
quietly now, hearties, and keep your
eyes open.”

It proved a longer walt than [ ex.
pected.  Unnble to withstund the in-
nction nny longer 1 tarned and took a
few steps aft, thinking to guuge our
progress by the wake astern, 1 was
abaft the cabin on the port side when
Dorothy ealled my nnme—a sudden fe-
cent of terror In her voice,

The alarm wis sounded
soon, Kither fortune, or skill, had
served those demons well, They had
succeeded In clreling the stern of the
Santa Marle, unscen and unheard by
unyone aboard. Even as she shrieked
the alarm, a bhand was at her throat,
und she wans struggling desperately In
the merciless grip of a balf-naked In-
dian.

Yet at that they were too late, the
advantuge of surprise hnd falled them.
A hulf dozen had reached the deck,
leaping from the rall, the others below
clnmbering after their lenders, when
with a rush we met them. It was a
flerce, mad fght, fist and club pitted
apninst knife and cutlass, but the de
fenders struck llke demong inenrnnte.
I doubt If the struggle lnsted two min-
tes. I bheard the blows, the onths, the
cries of puin, the dull thud of wood
ngalnst bone, the sharp clang of steel
in contanct, the shulling of feet on the
deck, the splasgh of bodles hurled over-
board. Hach mun fought for himself,
in his own way. 1 thought only of her,
and leaped stralght for her assallant
with bare honds, smashing recklessly
through the hnsty guard of his cutlnss
and gripped the copper devil by halr
und throat., 1 knew she fell to the
deck beneath our feet, but I had my
work cut out for me. e was a hell-
hound, slippery as an eel lo his half
nnkedness, stronyg as an ox, and fight-
ing ke o flend. Yet I had him foul,
my grip unbreakable, as [ forced his
neck back ungainst the ral), until It
cracked, the swarthy body silding Inert
to the deck. Whirling to assist the
others 1T found no need. Except for
bodies here and there the deck was
cleay; men were strugeling in  the
chalns; two below In the boat were
endeavoring to cast off, and Schmlitt
with Estevan helpless in his arms,
staggered to the slde and flung the
shrickingg Bpnnish cur overhoard ount
Into durk wauter, 1 heard the splash as
he fell, the single cry his lips gave, but
he never agaln appeared above the s
fuee Above the bedinm Watkins
rosred out an order,

none too

*“That's It, bullles! that's it! Now
let her drop! We'll send them to hell
where they belong Good shot: she

tanded

It wns the hank of a spare anchor,
balanced for an instant on the rall,
then sent erashing Jdown through the

frull bottom of the boant benenth, The
wreck drifted awny Into the fog, the
fwo miserable occupants elinging des
perately to the gunwales, [ lifted
Dorothy to her feel, and she clung to

me unsteadily, her face vet white,
*“Watklns, have you figured up re
sl "
“Two of our men are cut rather

badly, nnd one husn't come to yet from
osEmart rap on the heud.”

“None got awnv?

“Not 'less they swum, thar's six desd
oneés aboard. Four took ter the water,
mostly beenuse they hed to, The onls
Uvin' one o' the bunch s thot nigger
MTongside the wheel, an' nuthin® but »
thick skull saved him."”

“Then there were éleven In the
purty. What do you supposeé has be
come of the others aboard the Na-
murt”

1 dunno, slr; they might be s waltin
out there in fog. Perhaps the nigger
eud tell you"™

I crossed over to where the fellow
sat on n grating, his head in his hands,
the girl still elinging to my sleeve, ns

|
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arobiahly take us for u merchunt ship

though fearful of belng it slone. The

mnn wns a repulsive brute, his face
sinined with blood, dripplng from a
cut across his low forebead, He looked
up sullenly at our approuch, but made
no effort to rise,

‘Look yere, you black villain®™
ronred Watking, driving the lesson
home with his foot, “don’t be a playin'

possum yor, Stand up an' answer Mis-
ter Curlyle, or yor'll git a worse clip
than I give yer afore. Whar Is the
bloody boark?

“Ponnding her hoart out on the
rocks yonder," he sald eivilly, “unless
ghe's slld off an’' gone down., To the
weoest, maybe & mile er so."

“What about the crew?

They got away in the bonts, an'
Hiely mostly are ashore, We were in
the Inst boat lnunched, and headed
ot &0 for ter get 'round s ledge o
roclkis we got lost In the fog. Then the
i sorter n[wn-_--f/ an' give ua A
glimpse o' yer topsalls. We didn't ex-
pect no fight, once we got sboard.”

“Expected to find something sasy, of
course?  Perhaps It would have been!
if—-whnt Is It you see out there,
Shonms?"

e seaman, who was standing with
hollowed hundg shading his eyes, star-
Ing forth Into the swirllng drapery of
[ turned at my cnll and pointed ex-
citedly.

I'here's n hark aground yonder, sir .
unid It looks like the Namur "

Even ns 1 crossed the deck
glde the wreaths of obscuring mist
secmed to divide, as though swept
npurt by some mighty hand, nod there
ln the full glow of the sun, a plcture
in a frume, lany the wrecked vessel,
Others saw It as I did, and gave vent'
tiy l'vl‘n].!h"lllll- I

‘Domned If It ain’t the old hooker!"|

‘She got what was coming to her all !
right mates,"”

"And she's lousy with treasure "

“Clome here, Sam! That's the last
of the Namur."

(i
CHAPTER XXXII.
The Last of the Namur.
The vessel was plainly n total wrees,

to his

ledge of rock. Both masts were down,
andl, lifted as the bow was, It was ensy
to percelve the deck was in splinters;
where falling spars and topmnsts had,
crushed thelr way through. The bows
hivd esnught, seemingly jommed In be
tween rocks, the stern sunk deep, with
cnbin port holes barely above reach of
the waves, Not a llving thing appeared’
on board, and, as the fog slowly drifted
uway, my eyes counld discern no slgo
of any bont, no evidence of the crew,
nlong the wide sweep of water. A
volee aroused me. ;

“What was It you sald, Jack, 'bout
freasure on the old hooker? Why not
get it afore it's too late?"

“It's thar, all right, Ole,"” and 1 knew
the speaker to be Halnes, “Aln't It
Mr, Carlyle?"

“Yes, Inds, there must be money on
bonrd, unless those fellows took It
with them In the boats. 1 know of]
fifty thousand pounds stolen in Vir
ginla, and no doubt there I8 more than,
that., The bark Is lable to slide off
that rock any minute and go down like
n stone. What do you say. bullies?
Here ig a risky job, but a pocket full
of gold pieces, If we can get aboard
and safely off ngain. Who'll go across’
with me?

There wos a babel of volees, the men|
crowding about me, all else forgotten|
as greed gripped their imaginations.

“Stand back, Inds! I eannot use all
of you, Four will be enough. You'll
not loge anyvthing of what we bring
baek; 1t'll be share and share allke, so'
fall, to, hearties,”

I paused an Instant to speak to
Dorothy, sented oh the flag locker, ax-
plaiping to her swiftly my object In
exploring the wreck and pledging my-
self not to be reckless In attempting
to board. 1 rexd fear In her eyes, yet,
she sald nothing to dissuade me. '

1 slipped down a rope and dropped
into the boat, taking my place with a_
steeving oar at the stern, and we shot
away through the green water. The
Namur proved to We a more complete
wreeck than our distant view had re
vesled, and lylng in @ more precarious
position. It was no pleasant Jok get-
ting aboard, but ordering Halnes to ac
company me, and the others to lle by,
I made use of o dangling buckstay, and
thus hauled myself up to & reasonably
secure footing., The fellow Jolned me
hrenthless, and together we perched
on the rall to galn view of the deck,

It wins n distressing, hopeless sight,
the vessel rising before us ke the
l roof of 4 house, the deck plunks stove
in, & horrible jumble of running rig-
\_ﬁ-mg_ and spars, blocking the

Booms
way forward. There were three bodies
tungled In the wreckage within our
sight, crughed out of all humpn re-
emblance, and the face of u negro,

| epught beneath the ruins of the galley,
seemed to grin back at me In death,

\l:\'pi')‘ timber gronned as the waves
truck and rocked the sodden muss,
nd 1 hnd oo dJoubt but thut the vessel

‘ had alréndy broken In two,

' (TO BE CONTINUED,)

Bigger and Heavier Hen Frult
It Is thought by nuturalists that the
ggs of domestic hens of the present
iy mre larger nud hieavler by nearly a
hird than those of the hens of the
nelents, Eggs diMer a gomd deal In
velght, the average welght belng abhout
wo ounces, A goodd egg 18 made up

i of ten parts  shell, G0 parts white
nd B0 parts yelk, The white of an
e coutilns 80 per cent water. The

hell contuing about 2 per cent anlnl

atter anid 1 per eent of the plios-
phntes of llme and magnesin, the rest
onststing of carhonate of e, Half

the wvarious spechimens of snnkes ay
oppn.  Instend of shell the covering of

e egg 18 a tough, white, leathern sub-
mnee. The lnrgest cgg of any bird to-
Piuy I8 the ostrich egg.

riupldly pounding to death on a sharp. |
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Soldier's Hard Luck.

“How did you get 88 many wounds?"
I asked the corporal In the bathhouse,
seelng his body covered with scurs.
“Accldental discharge of dutles?”

“Naw, you see it was this way: 1
wus standin® on the edge of our trench
lennin' up against our barrage, when
they lifted the barrage and 1 fell into
the trench"—Exchange,

$100 Reward, $100

Catarrh 18 a local disease greatly influe
enced by constitutional conditions. It
thersfore requires constitutional trest-
ment, HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
Is taken Internally mand scte through the
Blood on the Mucous Surfaces of the Sys-
tam. HALL'S CATARRH MEDICINE
destroys the foundation of the diseass,
gives the ?lllnnt strangth by Improving
the general health and assists nature in
Catarrt © ‘et ‘HATLE “PhAralnd

A F ATA

MEDICINBD falls to cure,

Dl‘?‘illl T60. Testimonials fres.

F. J. Cheney & Co., Toledo, Ohlo,

WILD ANIMALS VISIT BANFF

Deer and Bears So Tame That They
Are Everyday Sights In Cana-
dian Village.

Althongh Banff 1s a hustling village
during the summer, and Is thronged
with tourists, wild deer from the
mountains are to be seen daily on the
streets, and at night stately elk leap
from the roads Into the bushes to
ascape approasching antomoblles, If
n Banff cottager expocts to eat his
own “garden truck,” he bullds a deer-
praof fence around his pateh. The
grounds of Brett hosgpltal are open
from the street, and the other nlght
haif a dozen deer made a rald upon
the flower garden. Banff 18 the cap-
(tal of Rocky Mountaln park, and
shooting game within the park [imits
Is torbldden by law. The deer, being
unmolested, have become very tame,
and even a hear now and then pays
n friendly visit to the village. Not
long ago a bleyclist, speeding down
one of the slde streets at night, hit a
dark object, and turned a somersault
or two before he hit the macndam,
Bitting up, he looked around and dis-
covered a bear hitting the trall for
home as fast as four legs could earey
him. Although tame and somewhat
obtrusive, the deer, elk and bear do
not relish too close an scequaintance
with man, and have proved theni-
selves to be not only pleturesque bhut
perfectly mafe neighbors—Canadlan
News Letter,

~who appreciate style without ex-

The “Gold Bond” Certificate in the
pocket of each garment insures com-
plete and lasting satisfaction.

Popular Prices

Ol
Milton. Ochs

All Is fulr In love and war—or, in
other words, during ecourtship and afts
er marringe.

GREEN'S AUGUST FLOWER

In the good old summer time when
fruits of all kinds are getting ripe
and tempting, when cocumbers, rads
Isheg and vegetables fresh from the
garden are too good to resist, when the
festive plenle prevalls and everybody
overeats nnd your stomach goes back
on you, then I8 the time for “August
Flower,” the sovereign remedy for
tired, overworked and disordered stome
achs, a panacen for indigestion, fere
mentation of food, sour stomach, sick
headache and constipation, 1t gently
stimulates the liver, cleanges the ins
testines and alimentary canal. making
life worth living. Sold everywhere. Adv.

WIDE DIFFERENCE IN LIVES

Something of a Moral in the Careers
of John Burroughs and the
Late Jay Gould.

More than seventy years ago two
hoys uattended the village s=chool of
Roxbury, among the Catskills, togeth-
er. They sat In adjoining seats. One
wrote 4 composition for the other, and
charged him 70 cents for the perform-
ance. The man who collected the cish
for his writing was Jay Gould, who
dled at the age of fifty-six and left an
estnte valued at £70,000,000. The man
who pald eash for the composition
wus  John Burroughs, the famous
nataralist and writer, who recently
celebrnted hils elghty-second anniver-
siary at his besutiful vine-clad cottage
on the Hudson,

Burroughs hasn't been bending all
his efforts to getting money, although
he has aequired a competence of this
world's goods. He sayvs he has taken
renl Joy out of life. Nature sppenls
to him In a marvelous way, and he hinsg
panssed his feelings on to the world
in his muny hooks,

“T'in Just as spry as I ever was and
haven't an nche or pain,” he says, “It
is all because I llve the slmple life™

A Trouble Glutton.

A man who had seven wives, has
Just been sent to Bing S8ing. That
sort of a glutton for tronble will prob-
fibly find serving a Jall sentence mere-
Iy a vacation.

lessness.

Give The Folks

I | The Original -

POSTUM CEREAL

for their table drnk.
That will dispose of
| those coffee troubles

which frequently show
d in headache, irritability,
| indigestion and sleep-

“There’s a Reason”

At Grocers,

Two sizes, usually sold at 15¢c and 25¢
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